SUN YAT SEN AND THE CHINESE REPUBLIC

murder become that at last it served Yuan's in-
creasing list of enemies as something tangible;
something upon which they could join, regardless
of other interests, in their secret campaign against
Yuan the Bed. Yuan at first laughed, then be-
came serious, and finally began to tremble; for
he feared that after all some successful attempt
might be made upon his own life, from among the
friends of General Chang, instigated by the wrath
of the people. Then the Advisory Council de-
nounced Yuan, and Yuan's terror grew; for at
that earlier period he had not fully secured his
tyrannical position so that he could loiter idly in
the debauchery of his harem among his concu-
bines in the enjoyment of the wine-cup and the
* opium-pipe. Indeed, he was sore beset with new
fears that continually obsessed him as he sought
surcease on the opium-couch. In his dreams he
could hear the increasing murmurs of the people.
Who would come to his aid? Who would silence
the voices that were rising in protest against
him? Ah! there was just one man to save him
from the wrath of the people. "If Sun Yat Sen
comes, he will save me/7 reflected Yuan.

So he sent a prayerful invitation to Sun Yat
Sen to come to Peking and be the guest of the
nation.

"Do not go," urged Sun's followers.    "He
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